


Gobblekid the ogre had bought 
himself a cheap cave.
One fine day he took a pot full of 
oil, salt and pepper
and went down to the 
village to look for a child 
for dinner.



Along the way he met a man 
riding a donkey.
“Help!” cried the man as he made 
off like a rocket.
The donkey wouldn’t stop braying 
from the shock.



Gobblekid arrived at 
the village. There was 
no one in sight.
He found only a cat 
and a parakeet in 
a cage.

So he ate a sack of figs and 
went to sleep.


